S H E P P E Y

marrying except you and my firm conviction
never shall.

FLORRIE: You're not just saying that to please me?

ERNIE: No, I swear Fm not. And you mustn't th
what I'm going to say now doesn't mean I dc
you as much as ever I did. If things come right
could be married to-morrow there wouldn
happier chap In London.

FLORRIE: Well, what is It you're going to say?

ERNIE: It's just this: what your father does Is his I
and he can do what he likes with his own mon
Fm not going to be made to look a fool by any m

FLORRIE: What's going to make you look a fool?

ERNIE: If I have a father-in-law who lives like J
course I shall look a fool. How do you expec
keep my authority over the boys I teach wh
know my father-in-law's a funny old buffer mixi
the lowest of the low, and giving his mone]
They'd rot the life out of me.

FLORRIE: It's not very nice for mum or me.

ERNIE: I think it's awful for your poor mother.  O
it won't really be so bad for you, having your
the City, and naturally, people there won't knc
thing about It.

FLORRIE: All the same, I don't see how I can help fee
disgrace of it.

ERNIE: There you are, you see. Now, put yoursel
place.

FLORRIE: What do you propose?
ERNIE: Well, Yd rather leave it to you,
FLORRIE: I see.
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